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Lamplight 
gleams an 
the rain - 
washed 
streets. All 
is quiet: the 
city sleeps. 
Only a car 
moves in the 
night, 
creeping 
silently 
into the 
square... 



... stopping in front of the 
Museum of Oceanography 
Two men get out ... 


MUSEUM OF OCEANc 


Is 


111 


# 



... and slip cautiously into a narrow 
alley beside the building. 


A«y good, Joe * J Do 


_ fc i h y 
sleep, Harry i?oy\ Cut a circle 
in the gI Q$s t 5hove a hand 
K t\\rough...and bob's your unde! 




No problem to break into the showcase, 
lift the marvellous jewel From its shell 
... Then, suddenly ... 



LigMsl ... A guard on His rounds 1 .... 
Get out oKsight, quick! 





































































* That'II fox ’em," 
and no 
t mistake! 


Back to the car haw... 
don’t bang around 1 . 



A dose shave. Seconds later the guards rush 
back , with the Director of the Museum ... 


What sort of tomfoolery is this? There's 

the pearl, perfectly safe... 






No, wait!... This h as happened 
elsewhere, I've heard about 
it from colleagues in other 
museums... 


W II1W? 


w Vm right, sir,. 

went... and came back! 


The] 

3 



These are the only witnesses! If only they could talk 











































































Next day, at Kiow airport in Syldavia, 
g 6 7/4 comes in to land... 


rt h A 


Among the passengers are Tin tin, Snowy and 
Captain Haddock. 



Bat the Customs are waiting. The 
Captain's golf hag gets a thorough 
search. 


Golf! ... Nothing to declare!... 
You compris ?... Golf club... 
hit, hit...little ball,..Understand' 




Naturally, sir. You way proceed. 
Welcome to Syldavia. 




Oh ! So sorry 






































































Are you here on holiday too 
We're off to see Professor 
Calculus, on Lake fiollish- 
off! 


9Mtfl 

- * 


Holiday ? Noj Quite the 
opposite! A secret 
mission I _ 

To be precise; dumb's 
, the word for us! 


Transit passengers 
Tin tin, Snowy and 
Captain Haddock 
please report to 
desk number 
twenty for details 
of their air taxi 
reservations. 





Soon the travellers are high 
above the fierce Sylclavian 
mountains ... 


^ Thundering typhoons! ) 
































































































The starboard engine begins 
to splutter... coughs... and 
finally... dies 



The passengers watch dumb- 
founded as the pilot, his parachute 
readv. leaps front the plane. 


T intin keeps his head. In a Flash 
he is in the pilot's seat... 



Jump? Us? Without parachutes: 
...You're crazy ! ...Hi! You!,.. 
Come back here ! 



Tintin fights desperately to regain 
control ...and dodges between 
huge mountain peaks... Lower and 
lower, past towering crags ... 


I m going to try to I and 
her in that vwlIcy... Under¬ 
carriage down... Hang on, 
here we go ! 





Wheels slam into the rocky 
ground, tyres scream and burst. 
One wing torn away, the plane 
hurtles on to destruction ... 




































































No f Two wall - 
aimed ropes 
are suddenly 
flung over the 
battered tail... 



In the nick 
of time! 

Two children, 
passing 
in a 

donkey - cart, 

have 
Spotted 
the damaged 
aircraft 
and come 
to the 
rescue. 



fintin. Snowy and Captain Haddock 
are safely out... Now only the 
Thompsons are left on hoard... 



To be precise: you fin 
my dear Thompson 





Lucky for us you were here 1 . 
My name is Xintin. These 
are my friends: Captain 
haddock, Mr Thompson and 
Mr Thomson. And rnis is 
Snowy. 


I am called Nike, and this is 
t my sister, Nushka. 


The aircraft smashes into the ravine 
and explodes... Debris scatters in 
all directions. 


he Villa Sprog i... 
iiMStn't oof... The 
is a baa place ! 


We were on our way 
to visit a friend ... 
Cwthbert Calculus... 
He lives in the Villa 
Sprog , by the lake. 
























































































Despite the 
warning the 
travellers 
climb into the 
cart and set 
off with the 
children 
towards the 
Villa Sprog... 
But, high on a 
cliff, someone 
is watching 
them... 

Their pilot! 




Winding their way through the hills the travellers come at last 
to the Villa Sprog, built on the lakeside. 



Here you are at last! I was getting 
quite worried ! 


Thank you aga 
for everything. 
We' II see you 
tomorrow ? 


Dear old Cuth- 
bert! Blistering 
barnacles, it's 
good to see 


you 





v 



Billions of bilious blue 
blistering barnacles... 
wtiaK’c rUie 9 ...An indoor 


What's this 
mirage 11 


The bar was just a three- 
dimensional image. I'm 
trying out this machine... 
I'll explain everything 
while we have supper. 
Madame Flik, my house¬ 
keeper, has prepared a 
Special savoury szlaszek 
...So come and sit down. 



Now, Professor, tell us about 
your phantom furniture. 


Certainly not...just simple 
diapositives. What I'm 
trying to create are sort 
oF photocopies in relief. 




But it's absolutely top 
secret...there are greedy 
people about... 






























































































What forgers 


More and more works of art are being 
stolen, all over the world... Thieves take an 


original, and leave behind a forgery... 


But in recent months 
it's taken an expert 
to spot the fakes, 
they're so good. 


At first, they used 
nothing but crude 
copies... 





Anyway, Professor, let’s 
enjoy our holiday with 
you. in spite of the journey! 


You must be very tired, 

Madame Flik will 
Show you your rooms 


Captain Haddock and the Thompson* 
are soon asleep, but Tintin lies awake 
puzzling over the day's events. 





The bucket brings up a strange 
load... a walkie-talkie! 



























































Agent Rameses report¬ 
ing... Customers Have 
Arrived after all... 


King Shark receiving 
you, Rameses. Vulture 
reported arrival. Operation 
Crab will commence 
tomorrow. Proceed as 
arranged,.. Over and out! ! 


Madame Flik signs off. 
She has her orders! 


Next morning Niko and Nushka come 
to the villa , to take Tintin exploring. 



Hello! Good morning 




Laughing and talking, Tin tin and the 
children make their way along a path 
leading to the cliff top. Snowy 
and Gustav prefer to go down to 
the lake. 


But in another room, 

downstairs ... _ 

1 Hatha! Our clever professor 
Shouldn't leave things lying 
about! I’ll hide the bottle 
here, with his papers inside 
... Crab will soon take care 
of them... 

ri 


Meanwhile, at the Villa $prog. 
Captain Haddock visits the 
professor in his laboratory. 


Mery odd... 1 could have 
sworn I left my notes on 
that table last night...You 
haven't seen them, have 
you, Captain ? 


Me 


Your notes? No.. 


Scarcely has 
Madame flik 
turned her back, 
before the bottle , 
papers and all, 
vanishes into 
thin air / 

~m - 





j 


Thundering typhoons! 
What's going on down 






























































































Whatever makes you say the lake 
is evil l It's beautiful ! 


, Don't be too sure, Tintin ! It’s 
i beautifi<hfl»tri dangerous! 


In the meantime, Tintin, Niko and 
Nushka wander along the cliff... 




































































































Beside the mysterious observer two 
frogmen wait... 



You saw them ?,,,The one with the 
tuft of hair is Tint-in... He is extreme¬ 
ly dangerous!... Operation Crab 
goes ahead. You have your orders. 

Use the new laughing gas ! 

j 


Tintin returns to the Villa Sprog. 
Immediately Captain Haddock tells 
him of the morning's events. 
Tintin listens carefully. 




Tintin follows Snowy, 
leaving the Thompsons 
bo guard the villa. 
The Captain goes 
after Gustav, who 
also seems to have 
picked up a trail... 
Snowy makes the 
first discovery: a 
metal ring half 
buried in the 
ground. Tense with 
excitement, Tintin 
pulls. Slowly, 
quietly, a section 
of rock slides open, 
to reveal the 
entrance to a cave... 



Down the first 
few steps, then 
suddenly ... 



0h!< The door’s 
shut!... I can't 
get out'... Out 
Snowy managed 
to escape... 1 'll 
have to go on... no 
thing else f can do-. 



At the foot of the staircase, an 
' 1 ' reets Tinti n ... 

What in the world ?! Treasures!! 
Can they be...stolen from 
museums, like the Thompsons 
d ? 













































































Good old Snowy! That 

was a near fchino! 

-o- 


Tin tin wrestles desperately 
with the metal strands, 
the air draining slowly 
from his lungs. Just in 
time Snowy sees bub¬ 
bles on the lake surface 
and dives to the rescue. 


At last the wires give way! 


Professor, T C ream cake ? No, it's a 
what does \ special paste, which I.put here 
your funny P with the detectives’ huts 
machine Make 1 } there ovt the ether side, 


Meanwhile, at the villa ... 



I switch on the current, 
and .., hey presto! 


There 


Duplicate hats! Absolutely 
indistinguishable...You may try 
them on, gentlemen. 



To be precise: we’re all 

Stuck up! 


|| Yes, I'm afraid you are. I 


P r p - ? p r|MTi j n I b/ | | 

haven’t yet discovered how 
to stabilize the reproduc¬ 
tions, but... 






































































































Greeting; 
Tin tin - Y 
friends » 
no harm, 
course yoi 
orders pr 





's a taped 
menage from 
the kidnappers 1 


-a- 


I know the Professor’s 
machine is nearly com- 

_ , pieted. I want that 

machine, Tintin ... and yon are going 
to hand it over to me! 


OH 


HA!HA! 
HO 



In two days’ time, at 
midday,on the southern 
shore... You will come 
alone, and unarmed, 

. ftnd yo u won’t 

Pirate! 


I've heard 
that voice before. 
Somewhere,. 



f We have a powerful adversary...and 
I'm sure we’re being watched! We 
must comb the house from top to 
bottom. There’s bound to be a secret 
^passage somewhere. 



j 



A frantic search begins... all 
join in the hunt... 














































































































Meanwhile, from high on the 
mountainside two spies have the 
Villa Sprog under observation... 


Von stay, Captain, 
while I take a look 


Here, Captain !...This is certainly 
how the kidnappers got inf 


It's almost reporting time 
for Ra wieses. 



Our visitors are getting 
too inquisitive, 1 muse 
warn King Shark. _ 



Meanwhile 


Where 



Great snakes! The bottom of the 
well!.,. With a transmitter 
sitting in the water-bucket'. 





% 


Madame Flik? A spy?, 
believe it's true. 


can’t 


Now then, who do you work for? 
...Spill the beans, you snooping 
old sea-trout, or you‘i|... 

It's no good. Captain. 

Madame flik certainly won’t 
know her boss’s real name. 
There’s only one thing to 
do. ,. 

























































































We must call in the 
polite... But how 
can we leave the 
villa without being 
seen ?... Let wie 
think ... Aha ! 


/Inrf while 
Tin tin 
outlines 
his plan, 
Niko and 
Nushka 

are taken 

by their 

captors 

before 

King 

Shark. 


J 



Don't you dare lay a 
finger on my lister! 


Big words!.. A proper 
little Tintin!... All right 
...out! Throw them 
in the cooler! 


The frogmen drag the children 
to a damp cellar and lock them 
in. No escape! 



W Boohoo! ...No one... sniff, 
will ever find us,..Sniff... 
wJA in this awful place !... 

5sh, Nushka. Don’tcry. " 77 / 
Trust Tintin. He'll save «s, / // 
you'11 see. rtfa 



Meanwhile 


Take care of your¬ 
self, Tintin. 


Provided the Thompsons 
keep things rolling, it'll go 
like clockwork! 


Sitting in the control room, 
King Shark issues his orders... 


Sever their 
communications ! 


We'd better get busy: 
we must cut the 
telephone wires. 



\~On~tMTMi^hT^bserv^ 

maintain their watch... 
































































































I must get word to the 
police somehow ! 






Hello?...Hello?... 
By Ottokar ( The 
telephone is dead ! 


TViey've cut the 
wires, that's for 
sure... Come on, 
Snowy, we must 
move ( 


Before long, Tin tin and Snowy reach 
the main road to Mow. 








































































^■Signora Bianca Castaf/ore!! 

My dear young friend! What are K 
you doing, all toy yourself in the 
middle of nowhere? 



I need your 
help, Signora 
I must get 
to the near¬ 
est police 
station. 


Then jump 
i n 

Avanti! 


Speeding along with the opera star. Tintin 

soon reaches the town, Ever cautious, he 
suggests parking in a side street near the 
police station. 






What can we do? 
1 simply mast 
get in I 


Wait, I have an 
idea,-. My 
accompanist, 
Mr Wagner, 
will help you 
out... 





Such silly men ! 
Completely fooled 
toy my little Mr 
Wagner in disguise! 
... Now, off you go, 
caro mio. 


Tintin is soon telling his story 

to the police chief, who 
listens carefully .., 


But half the 
water lies 
within the 
frontiers of 
Bord u ria... So 

unfortunately.. 


1 see-, possible diplomatic 
complications... Look, give 
me a free hand, and a 
little practical support... 
This is what I plan to do 






































































My friend Professor 
Calculus once made, a 
pocket ■ submarine: we 
used it to Hunt for 
sunken treasure ... 



Two days later, at King 
Shark's headquarters... 



A truck heading for the 
villa, boss,..Do we stop it? 


No, no, let it go. it II be 
equipment for Calculus 
... and for us! 

Ha! Ha! Ha! 


Inside the villa, the Captain 
is worried ... 





7intin ex- 
plains his 
plan to 
save Miko 
and Mashka 
... He'll 
keep the 
rendezvous 
with the 
kidnappers, 
while the 
Captain fol¬ 
lows secretly 
underwater. 


At last,preparations 
are complete... 

i - 1 

fV it I 

1 all ready. Professor? [■ 

r 

1 

No, it's ail ready. It’s 
a scale model or my 
tl, machine. 


Taking the box, Tin tin sets off 
for the prearranged meeting* 
piace. 




J They'll be Here soon ...Which " 

way wilt they come ? 

S___r 



















































































































[Calling King Shark! 
Calling Krug Shark! 
Tiwtin is at the rendez- 
vo ms. Taking him aboard 
[immediately... Over and oat! 



A Submarine! 
Just as \ thought! 


A 5 soon as Tirttin has em¬ 
barked, the submarine 
disappears beneath the 
waters of the lake. 



Meanwhile, in a nearby 
cove .,, 

~r~ 


All right...You understand ? I'll be 
back as soon as I've found their 
hideout. Wait for me here ! 


JS 


- A. 




The Captain follows the mysterious submarine, taking care not 
to be observed. But he loses his quarry among the ruins of 
the drowned village. 




Blistering barnacles) 
Where’s that bashi- 
bazouk gone to? 

There are dozens of 
hiding places down 
Here! 

—r 


Tintin is escorted to the control 
room... A shock awaits him. From 
the depths of an armchair comes 
an unexpected greeting. 

-f~ ■ 

So, my dear Tin tin ! 

, We meet again! 


0 wt the submarine has al¬ 
ready reached its destination. 


Quite a set-up) You gangsters are 
obviously on to a good racket... for 
the moment! 
































































































RA5TAP0P0UL05 ! 


The same, dear boy.. 
And very much alive 



9c that is the famous duplicate* 
maker... Excellent! ...Justplace it 
t on the tray,will you, my dear fellow. \ 



All right, you’ve got 
the machine,..Where 
are the children ? 


Yes, indeed, those 
charming children 
... Fetch them 
here, Ralph. 


























































































































































































































The porthole’s given way 1 . 
Close the watertight 
doors' Hurry 1 , _ 



With a Frightening crack the glass 
dissolves in smithereens. The 
take Floods in. More by fuck than 
judgement, Niko pilots the tank 
out of its dock. 



~W 


[Yes,boss”..With 

the tank... 
through the port- 
k hole... Yes, boss... 
your unbreakable 
glass... Yes, boss 
...they broke it! 
Ik - — 



You blundering fools! HI handle 
this myself*! ... Little ruffians! 




Rastapopoulos monitors the 
Movements of the underwater 
tank from the control room... 


Ha!ha! ha! 
Rastapopoulos 
always has the 
last word, my 
little kiddy winks! 
...Home you 
come! 


happen 


What 


The 


tank 


"9 


wont steer 
any more... 
It’s turning 
round...as if 
someone's 
taken control 


ft 


ened 


ko! 



Captain Haddock, cruising down a street, 
almost collides with the tank... 


f Road-hogs!... It 
^ right of way ( 


s wy 










>P 



It’s Captain 
Haddock!... 
Captain, 



Aaaghrr! A couple of salvoes will 
settle his hash!... Four, three, 
two ... 
























































































Hi! hi! hi! I'm going to enjoy 
this,.. too good a chance to 
miss!... Curtains for our bold 
,sea-dog? 

Merciless swine 1 


if 

r 

[ 

£ >i 


Grabbing the submarine captainjintin 
hurls him over his shoulder... 



The gangster lands with a 
crash on the control panel... 




Dozens of light signals 
whirl on dials...With 
a single flash the 
pictures vanish from 
the television screens. 



AH King Shark's mechanical mar 
vels suddenly go mad ... Chaos 
reigns... 


A second gangster aims his gun at 
Tintin,,. 



The weapon sails 
away... and lands on 
the controls... 


... automatically the tank fires 
a salvo of torpedoes... 



















































































































































Hooray! That's taken care 
of Glwebgard !... Now it's 
yowr twm, my clever little 
tadpoles i 



There you are ! . 
Good 1 Come 
along now... 
He 1 , he! Our 
little game is 
over! 



While we wait 
for our bold buc¬ 
caneer and his 
sister, I want to 
Show you my 
little collection. 
Come, my dear 
Tintin ! 


CI os efy 
guarded 
by the 
Rasta- 
popoulos 
thugs, 
Tintin is 
taken to 
a vast 
gailery. 



What do you think of them?... 
Every one an original, all authentic, 
Simply waiting For Professor 
Calculus's machine... 















































































Let's start with something 
simple: a box of cigars, 
for example- 1 pat 
it here... On 
the other side, 
some of the 
special paste... 



Rastapopoulos presses a button 
... and the rays begin to do 
their work. 


































































































































































Listen to that! 
The boss does n't 
sound in a very 
good temper! 


GNAAAA 


1* What... what's happening?. 
I.. .Boss! ...Speak tome! 


&OSS 


Suddenly . 



Maddened with rage, Rastapopoulos hurls 
the children into a dark cellar... 



Niko! Nushka! 


.That miser 

able gangster...He managed 
to recapture the tank... 



Oh yes, there's your 
precious Tintin ... and 
there he stays! 



doss ! Boss !,.. Police! 
It's the police! 

































































I /- - 

Rustupopoulos is mo t 
disposed of so easily! I've 
plenty of time to slip 
through the net. But 
before I do that, 1 have 
' o little sunrise, 

, especially for you 1 




The gangster returns to his control 
panel, presses hard on a button ... 


...and returns to the cellar. 



You see those sluices up there? 
... I Ve just opened them ... 
















































































Yes, but in 
exchange for 
the genuine 
invention! 


You call yourself King Shark. 
Rastapopoulos! Lord of 
the rate, more likely! You 
promised to free the children! 





You thought you could 
fool me, eh ?... How 
wrong you were!... 
Goodbye!... And 
don't forget:in an 
Hour's time ... 
BOOM > 






Rastapopoulos's orders are swiftly carried out. The frog¬ 
men go to work, leaving the secret lair with their 
precious cargo. 


Not far away 


Ten thousand thundering typhoons! The 
confounded engine won't go!... What's to 
become of us now, Snowy, old fellow?!... 











































































-- 

Suddenly, the twisted metal 
breaks loose and the propel¬ 
ler whirls into action. 








































































Good gracious 1 . It's Professor 
Calculus's submarine! But look ! 
The cabin's missing' Those gang¬ 
sters must have stolen it! 


To be precise: it looks as 
if we nave something 
missing ! 







Captain ! Where have y ou been ? ! 

In Davey Jones's locker, blister¬ 
ing barnacles ! Phew! Fresh 
air! J thought we'd never get 
out of that lobster.pot! 




Syldnvicm River Police!... 
Which of you is Captain 
Haddock ? 


- — 



* Me ! ... And I know V 

where Tintin is ! 

V __ / 































































































-V, 

Tjntin, Nike and Nushka art 
being held prisoner by a gang 
of sharks! The pirates... 
they've got a secret lair in 
the sunken village...Ton’ll 
need clivers to rescue then*. 
But you'll have to be quick. 
by thunder! 



Right, Captain! 
... Piotr, send 
ont a red 
alert!... And 
Igor, help 
these men 
aboard ... 




0-O'O-h!... It’s no good 
The chains won't break ! 


Try to pull the pipe 
away! _ 




'^OONCO^o 5 ^ 





























































































In the submarine ... 




Ha ! hci ' Just a few minutes more 
for our oiever little friend and 
WHOOSH! Hundreds of tons 
of water down on that smart 
little head l 











































































































There's the dir-lock! Put on life-jackets' 
quickly.,, and in we go! 



The heavy door sealed behind them, 
Tin tin starts to open the sluices ... 
the chamber floods rapidly ... 


We've made it... I'm sure 
matter of seconds... 





































































































Look !!...7intjn! Niko! 
Nushka!. ..They're 
alive!.- Quick! The 
rubber dinghy! 






Hung on! I’m coming!... 
Captain Haddock to the 
rescue, blistering 
bur nudes !... 



A second explosion more 
violent than the first, shat 
ters the waters of the lake... 



A monstrous wave, a wall of water, looms 
before the horrified eyes of the swimmers 
































































for what 
seems a 
lifetime, 
the tiny 
vessel is 
buried 
beneath 
the churn¬ 
ing water 
... then, 
miraculously, 
she shakes 
herself 
free. 



£ Billions of blue blistering barnacles 


Niko!... Where 
is Niko ?! 


Ali, we re «)l 
washed up! 


To be precise- we're a 
complete washout! 



Here! And there's Ti'ntin 




-- 

... But at least 
we've picked up 
some of the sharks. 
One of our patrols 
Fished out several 
handsome sped 
mens, and another 
netted some 
more when they 
tried to dump 
their loot in a 
cave by the lake. 

II 














































































































Rastdpopoulos has made a 
getaway in his submarine. 
His boat's been seen near 
the Bordurian shore. 



-- 

Szplwg! Legally, ‘ 
can't go after him 
there ! 


What ?( Let him go'll 
That slippery, slimy, 
slithering, slubberde- 
gullion son of a sea- 
serpent ?! Never ! 



No question of that! 

We aren't 5yfdavians, 
are we 7 Will you lend 
us a fast motorboat, 
Inspector? 


A short wh»7e afterwards ... 



_ ( Boat away i Cash off 

We're castaways 1 J ~ 


? 



Full ahead! 


f Happy landings! I 
1 






































































































-L 

Water- 
skiing ?! 
Billions oF 
bilious blue 
blistering 
bur nutlet! 


Tin tin goes about and comes to the 
rescue of the involuntary skiers. 




Jj Quick, climb aboard. 


Good gracious, no... Duty 
comes First. You curry on ... 
we're, netting guile used to 
't ot thing. 


While the 
detectives swim 
for the shore, 
Tintin and the 
Captain continue 
their hunt For 
King Shark. 



We don't want 
to miss that 
jellyfish when hr 
breaks surface! 


Meanwhile . 



[There's theBordurian 
shore!... We'l) keef 
| clear of the Frontier 
posts, and steer 
straight for the 
Trident Rocks. 


We can't get through 
that way. boss. 
Reefs! 


























































































Yes. i knowflII about the reefs... 
a rid we'll 90 under them i worked 
it all out beforehand, of course! 
>eep 



/It reduced speed, the submarine 
crawls into the passage ... 



|‘m sure IVe forgotten 
something... But what 
can it be? 




They're going to beach her! 
Quick, Tintin, they mustn’t 
get away! 


...It's the submarine!, 
She must be damaged ! 


Not a sign... 1.- . Wait...There, 
beyond the reef!... A patch of 
oil ! 













































































































































































Rastapopoulos and his seamen are 
soon tied up and taken to the boat. 



Heading across the 
lake, Tintin and the 
Captain are met 
by a Sy Id avian 
police launch. 

They and their 
prisoners are 
taken aboard. The 
police convey them 
safely to the jetty 
at the Villa Sprog. 
On shore, a warm 
reception awaits 
them! The inspec¬ 
tor, Niko,Nushka, 
the Thompsons, 
Professor Calculus 
and of course 
Gustav and Snowy... 



cheers for Tmtin and the Captain* J 


WO0AH! 

WOOAH 



WOCWH! 1 


The prisoners are taken away to Klow, where the rest of the 
gang is already in gaol. 


Syldavi a Owes you a great debt, Ti'nfcin. 
Thank you 1 . 



Now we're safe fremthos^ongstersT 
I can concentrate on my three- 
dimensional photocopier. 




























































































































































C ...BRIGHT. 

E Every man for himself J 
I 01we blistering 
] barnades ! The 
Catastrafiore! 


|yj* w fi jr # I 



kflS 

7 ’ — ir L,' jf 


7 \ ??Y to $ ff 



I WEAR!! 



Pear, dear Captain Bedsock! 
W hat a jay to find you safe and 
well!. •. Come , come my pet, 
and danee with me! 

















































































TINTIN AND THE 
LAKE OF SHARKS 


Tintin. Snow/ and Captain Haddock fly to 
Syldavia to see Professor Calculus who is 
staying in a villa on the shores of a mysterious 
lake. The professor has been secretly working 
on a strange machine which produces 3D 
illusions, but then Tintin u nmasks a spy in the 
villa. Who is interested in the professor's 
invention? Tintin is hot on the trail when he 
is captured and taken to the mastermind of 
the lake of sharks - none other than his old 
enemy, Rastapopoulos. And this time 'King 
Shark' has plans to get rid of Tintin for good.,. 

THE ADVENTURES OF TINTIN 
IN PAPERBACK 

THE CRAB WITH THE GOLDEN CLAWS 

KING OTTOKAR'S SCEPTRE 

THE SECRET OF THE UNICORN 

RED RACKHAM'S TREASURE 

DESTINATION MOON 

EXPLORERS ON THE MOON 

THE CALCULUS AFFAIR 

THE RED SEA SHARKS 

THE SHOOTING STAR 

TINTIN IN TIBET 

THE SEVEN CRYSTAL BALLS 

PRISONERS OF THE SUN 

THE CASTAFIORE EMERALD 

THE BLACK ISLAND 

FLIGHT 714 

CIGARS OF THE PHARAOH 
LAND OF BLACK GOLD 
TINTIN AND THE LAKE OF SHARKS 
TINTIN AND THE BROKEN EAR 
TINTIN AND THE PICAROS 
TINTIN IN AMERICA 



























